If I will Fail 
I will do it well
Even when I'm proving how 
Im someone I wish I could sell
 
But Don't fail me now 
creativity 
Don't leave me now
When your all I need  

When you lead me through darkness 
Where no one had privilege to roam 
Dont let go of my hand 
To forever be lost and alone 
My hearing can dissolve 
My life can evolve  
But please dont ever leave me alone to revolve 

In a this archaic world where I never felt a thing 

But lost and on my own With no one who understands me 

So I built a world for our own 
A world for you and me 
But I feel its only time 
When you will also leave
  
You were my only friend 
When I would look to you through middle class society
On how to work through 
My unfinished discographies
You gave me everything 
A purpose to forget what I am becoming  
Where no idea is left unturned
Till the next early morning
And the the limitations of my blunt reality could really be set free 
No one here could take my abuse 
But you so allow me 
To abuse how much I use you 
When I am in a pinch 
You keep me up in the night 
As we conversate 
We know each other well 
As you remind me all those broken thoughts 
That someone makes sense right now 
Is it all just in my brain 
Is what I'm striving worth anything at all 
Only time will tell 
But Im sure I wont be here
To see anything pay off
  
No cares for what I have to bring 
So I stopped showing anyone at all
Its ok to not like me 
Buts its hard not hurt 
When Im prasing other works of art 
I never receive any remarks back 
By someone who even tries to understand
Maybe my art really is just bad 
Maybe I really do suck 
And that this is just all in my head
I'll never really know the truth 
Because when it comes I'll be dead  
But I gave so much time to you 
I gave you everything I everhad 
My time and my passion 
Even on the days it was a drag 
When I was their with my dusty computer 
Formulating new patterns and 
Re-writing and re-doing everything that was trash
I could have went out partying and having the best time I can 
But I was inside with you
getting stressed on the songs I can't 
Ever finished yet always work on so long 
On a great mixed song and Then the next day its all wrong 
I am cursed to be so wrong 
Please don't let me know 
It was all in my head 
Its better not to know 
Its better if I was always dead

Am I am supposed to sell my music like a used car salesman down the street 

Where I do more exaggerating that just playing the song or the beat 

Maybe I think I am better 
Well right now I am not 
I just wish somehow I could really see me 

As If I never knew a thing 
How would it sound or how it would be
Hating it all is a big possibility 

I bet I wouldn't care at all 
Maybe I'm just as guilty
Who am I to complain at all 
Where theirs millions of musicians failing 


I thought the time you put in 
Would eventually get payed 
But I know now 
I know I will never see the day 
So I just do what I cant 
Make music anyways 
Because its all that I am 
Without it means it was all a mistake
I I wished I never tried music anyway 
I would have been alot happier 
If I just went our separate ways  
But I am stuck now like so marriage gone astray 
To be forever in bed 
With a hobby that doest love me    

My softwares walking away     


